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Author's Notes: 
Okay so I've been having a lot of trouble with one of my stories i'm trying to wrap up. So with a suggestion of 
someone on here, i picked up an older abandoned story of mine. This story took an interesting route. So this is 


a type of non traditional threesome if that makes sense? Anyways hope you enjoy! 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


"Did you wanna play rock paper scissors? I'm really good at it just forewarning you." Chad let out a small laugh, 
then grinned. 


"We are not playing rock paper scissors." John shook his head. 
"Why not?" Chad pouted a little. 


"Because, you know how childish that sounds?" John rolled his eyes. 


"Well is it going to take you all night to talk to the kid?" Chad smirked, while John blushed. 
John cleared his throat, "waiting for the right moment." 


When John could be more like himself, the longer he got to be in the band. He really was quite reserved, 


especially when it came to people he was trying to get to know intimately. 


"Bet he has a bedtime, so you're gonna have to put a pep in your step there Johnny, otherwise I'd be more 


than happy to do the talking for you." Chad waggled his eyebrows at John. 
John blushed immensely. 
"| said I'll do it" John frowned. 


John took a small deep breath, since he knew for a fact if he didn't go do it now, Chad would do it for him. 


Josh was busy chatting away with some people after the show, his bright brown eyes at the attention of 
anyone that was talking to him. 


Though out of the corner of his eye he saw John approaching him, giving him the biggest smile. 
John could have sworn he felt his heart stop for a second seeing Josh smile at him like that. 
John had to take another small breath as he approached. 

John was also thankful when the crowd around Josh dispersed. 

"Heading back?" Josh asked curiously. 

John suddenly felt tongue tied. 

"Yeah we are, need a lift back?" Chad had stepped right in, and spoke for John instead. 

In a way John was relieved and annoyed that Chad did this. 

Since John wanted to be the one to say, and ask this himself. 


"| was just gonna go on the bus, you know that's where we sleep. We don't have fancy hotels like you guys." 
Josh smiled. 


Josh and Chad got on really well with how smart they got with each other, which made John a tad jealous of 


course. 
I'm sure one day you will" John commented, siding with Josh. 

Hoping that would win some points with the younger man. 

Josh shook his head, "yeah we'll see about that." Sounding in disbelief. 
"You tired or what kid?" Chad asked Josh. 


Josh wasn't exactly tired, since usually after a show he was buzzed with all sorts of energy. It also didn’t help 


he was so young as well 
Josh shook his head. 
"Wanna hang out with the adults then?" Chad asked. 


John blushed a little, looking from Chad to Josh. 


Josh shrugged, figuring why not. It's not like they had a show tomorrow or anything. 


John had a bit of a mental struggle on the car ride to the hotel. 

He just found it ridiculous, how nervous he was getting. 

He hanged out with Josh plenty of times, before Josh's band had started to open for them 
They talked and listened to music, this was almost the exact same thing. 

Was it because John had perverse intentions now? 

Was he feeling the guilt of wanting to do something with it? 

Was it- 


"Earth to John, we're here." Chad gave John's shoulder a shake. 


Chad and Josh had gotten out of the car, with John having just sat there still. 

John snapped out of it, a small blush crept up on his face. 

He cleared his throat, and slipped out of the car. 

Chad snickered a little, with John elbowing him to knock it off. 

Josh however was clueless, he followed after them. 

Josh's eyes scanned his surroundings, this was a pretty fancy looking hotel. 

He was sure he'd never have the money to ever stay in a place like this. 

It was quiet in the lobby for the most part. 

This was certainly a nice change from the concert verue they were in moments before. 
Josh sighed quietly, his eyes glanced to John and Chad. 

They were whispering back and forth. 

Josh not really sure why, maybe they were just being courteous to their surroundings. 
Josh followed them into the elevator, it was just as nice as everything else. 


Josh didn't mind all the silence he was in, his arms casually behind his back, as he followed after John and 
Chad again. 


His feet lightly padded against the carpeting down the hall 

Very faintly Josh did hear noise behind closed doors. 

John seemed to physically relax, once they were to their room finally. 

Maybe it helped that this was John's own area, it wasn't the big open venue. 

This was somewhere he could be more like himself, without the prying eyes of the general public. 


"Hey if this is something you can't handle, I'd be more than happy to take the kid off your hands." Chad 


whispered to John teasing him. 


John turned bright pink in the face, when he'd opened the door. 


"Will you shut up!" John said in a hushed tone. 
Chad snickered again. 
Josh blinked, he wondered what they were talking about. 


Josh shrugged it off when he stepped inside. 


Since this was John's room, he had a lot of music with him. 
He didn't dare bring records while touring, mostly scared they'd break while on tour. 


So he had the next best thing anyways, a big stack of cd's on an end table, and probably even more if you 


looked at one of his suitcases. 


John didn't really ask what the other's wanted to listen too, he briefly dug through his tour cd collection, 
found something, and put it on his little stereo. 


Chad had wandered over to the fridge in John’s room, and went digging through it 
Josh watched, he wasn't sure what exactly to do with himself, he still had his arms behind his back. He 
pretended to be curious about his surroundings, which was a little true. Since even though John's room was a 
litle bit of a mess, it still was more fancy than he'd ever been in 

"Sit down kid you're making me nervous" Chad teased. 

Josh looked over, seeing Chad taking a seat on the sofa, having grabbed a wine bottle from John's fridge. 

Josh obliged him, taking a seat on the other end of the sofa, 

Chad had grabbed three glasses, he was about to pour into the third glass when John stopped him. 

"He's not old enough fo drink" John frowned 


In turn it made Josh pout a little, since that made him feel like he was still treating him like a kid. 


Josh did plenty of under age drinking, especially since he was getting so close to being 2. 


Its only 3 months.." Josh said, hoping that might ease John's worry. 


That was all the convincing Chad needed, since he attempt to pour into the glass with John stopping him yet 


again. 
"And I0 days, believe me | know." John said matter of factly. 


John was really good at keeping track of dates and days, actually it was a little weird he could keep that much 
of track of it. 


"Well we are supervising adults, it's not like we'd send him off into the wild if he had too much to drink We'd 


take good care of you~" Chad put an arm around Josh's shoulders, and pulled him closer to his side. 
Josh didn't mind in fact he was just oblivious, mostly Josh liked how much Chad was sticking up for him. 
"Chad is right, you are supervising adults." Josh smiled. 

John narrowed his eyes however. 

If Josh wasn't in the room, John would have certainly kicked Chad's ass. 


Chad that smug asshole, he always played the good guy. Chad was always fun and happy, which in turn John 


knew Chad was just doing this, incase he chickened out so Chad could wisk Josh away into his own room. 


Against John's morals, he took the wine bottle off of the coffee table in front of them, and poured into the 
third glass. It wasn't much, actually there was barely anything in the glass. 


The wine looked like an opaque pink color. 
Chad snickered a little at this action 
Josh however pouted again. 


"Just so you know churches aren't even this stingy." Josh said taking the glass, and downing the contents that 


barely covered his tongue. 
Chad laughed again. 


Josh swallowed, the wine tasted sweet, with the warmth from the alcohol hitting the back of his throat 
briefly. 


It was enough of a taste, that Josh wanted more. 


To Josh's and John's surprise, Chad poured some of his wine that he generously poured, into Josh's glass he 


still had in his hand. 

"Chad." John frowned. 

"Honey please, it's okay." Chad said in return, almost like a husband and wife would respond. 

Before John could respond to Chad's smart ass comment, Josh down his glass.. Well inhaled it more like it. 
Josh licked his lips after, mostly he wondered what John would say. 

John didn't look angry, more like annoyed if anything. 


Mostly a way to help diffuse his feelings was to walk away, he got up from his end of the sofa to change the 


music. 


Chad and Josh seemed to understand John's actions in his own right. With Josh knowing that when he first 
started to get to know John. While Chad himself learned when John returned to the band. 


Also they both knew that it would actually take a lot to make John angry, they watched John sulk in the 
corner digging through his CD's in his luggage. 


Chad let out a heavy sigh, "here hold this." He handed his drink for Josh to hold. 


Josh looked at the glass, then watching as Chad headed over to the otherside of the room, where John was 
sitting back on his knees looking through music. 


Chad squatted down beside John. 


"See you pouting is cute an all, but come on Johnny don't be like that, we're a team remember~" Chad gave 


John encouraging nudge on the shoulder. 
"Well since you're so good at being a charmer, you just take him.." John huffed a little. 


Chad frowned, "I wouldn't do that, come on was only teasing you before, just because you were overthinking 
this." He explained. 


"Bet you make a lot cuter noises than the kid~" Chad leaned over, whispering into John's ear. 
John blushed brightly, "shut up." He grumbled. 


"Well? We really don't have all night Johnny... Listen how about this, let me take charge here, | know what 
you're trying to do. | get it, with a kid like that though.. You gotta be the good guy. Also what's the harm, we'll 


both get what we want." Chad explained. 
John scoffed under his breath, Chad's cockiness could sometimes be annoying. 
"And you're so sure?" John questioned. 


Chad had a sly smile on his face, "watch and learn John, | suggest you play along if you wanna have some 
fun~" He teased, then gave John's shoulder a pat. 


Chad stood back, and headed back to the sofa, 

When Chad sat back down, Josh handed Chad back his glass, which was now empty. 

"Well you told me to hold it" Josh teased 

"Yes, hold. Not drink" Chad chuckled softly, he shrugged it off, then pouring himself more into the glass. 
Chad happened to pour wine into Josh's glass also. 

Josh seemed slightly reluctant at this, mostly since John was still digging through his CD's 

"What? You're an adult" Chad smiled, in hopes to reassure Josh it was fine to drink 

That's all really Josh needed, he down the glass in meer seconds, it was enough to make Chad laugh a little. 


Out the corner of Chad's eye he seen movement, which was John, finally getting up off the floor and changing 
the music. Then finally joining them on the sofa. 


John picked up his forgotten wine glass, that was still sitting on the coffee table. 
"Don't blame me if you get a hangover." John commented, then taking a small sip from his glass. 


"Believe me this isn't the first time | drank before." Josh quipped right back, holding his glass out to Chad to 
fill again. 


Chad snickered a little, "well believe me | know you're not lying on that note." Then filling Josh's glass half way. 
"Pretty sure you were just like us when we were your age." Chad added. 
Well minus the hardcore drugs anyways. 


"You were once my age?" Josh teased. 


Chad ruffled Josh's hair, "watch it kid" 
Josh had a big grin on his face. 
"Don't lump me with you, you're the oldest.” John commented. 


That in turn made Chad pout, "hey I'm not that old" He huffed, trying to make a reach for John, but he was 


just a hair out of reach, besides Josh being in between them blocking him. 
"Being older isn't a bad thing.” Josh reassured, as he looked to John 
John flushed a little, since Josh was giving him one of those heart melting smiles. 


As it got later, things did loosen up a litle, well mostly John just lightening up. Maybe the wine, and good 
company helped. 


The conversations varied, from music to sports. John looked completely bored out of his mind when Josh, and 


Chad wouldn't shut up about basketball. Then back to music thankfully. 


Just as John was coming back to the sofa again, after changing music, he noticed Chad whispering something 


to Josh. 

The expression on Josh's face was a bit hard to read. 

Josh's face had a perfectly pink flush on his cheeks. 

Once John sat back down again, he was surprised, when Josh leaned closer to him. 

John's face turned dark red, when he felt Josh place a hand on his thigh, then leaning ever so closer. 
John felt a burnt fuse, when in mere seconds later, Josh's lips were pressed against his own. 
Josh kissed John softly. 

John wondered if this was really happening. 

John's eyes happened to look over at Chad. 

Chad had a happily smug smile on his face. 

Damn him.. 


John did kiss back, especially how much Josh was trying to deepen the kiss. 


Josh's hand snaked from his thigh, to his crotch giving him a playful grope and stroke. 
John couldn't help, but groan just a little into Josh's mouth. 


John wondered what on earth motivated the younger man to be so forward, was it because of Chad 


whispering God knows what to him. 
Should he really be complaining?.. 


When Josh tried pulling away from the kiss, John immediately closed the space between them, giving him 
another deep kiss. 


Josh gasped a little excitedly into John's mouth, since it seemed John didn't want the kissing to stop anytime 


soon. 
Josh felt John was getting very hard under his pants he had on. 


John's dark eyes happened to open at the right time, since Chad was currently kissing up the side of Josh's 
neck. With Josh himself sighing into John's mouth. 


John pulled away, with Josh finally getting a moment to catch his breath, which didn't last long, since Chad 


made him turn his head, pulling him into a kiss now. 
John thankfully let his head go on auto pilot, and let his actions come to him naturally. 
Whatever was happening, John wasn't going to let his thoughts distract him. 


John's eyes flickered down, he watched as Chad expertly unbutton John's pants, pulled down the zipper, and 
took out his cock to stroke. 


Josh pressed back against Chad, and happily groaned into his mouth. 

Fuck John felt very hard seeing this, much more than he was before. 

John watched as Josh's fingers dug into Chad's thigh. 

Josh's legs started to buckle. 

John let his instincts take over again, he bent down immediately, taking Josh's cock into his mouth in one go. 


"Ah--h.." Josh gasped, his hand moving from Chad's thigh now tangling into John's hair. 


John groaned a bit against Josh's length, he can't even count how many little fantasies he had about getting in 
between the younger man's thighs. 


Finally here he was, it was any wonder if John would come just from hearing all the noises coming out of 
Josh's mouth. 


Only moments later Josh came into John's mouth suddenly. 
Josh's moans were muffled into Chad's mouth. 


John swallowed whatever came into his mouth, even licking Josh's cock clean, then slowly pulling away to sit 


back up. 
Josh had a much deeper flush on his face, as he caught his breath. 

Even as close as John was, somehow he couldn't make out what Chad whispered to Josh. 

Josh tucked himself back into his pants, then to John's surprise, got down on his knees in front of John 
John swallowed thickly, when he stared back into those dark upturned eyes 


John's breath seemed to catch in his throat, as he watched, Josh undo his jeans, and take out his achingly 
hard length. 


Josh carefully took his cock into his mouth. 

A small groan immediately escaped John's mouth, as Josh started to suck 
John felt movement beside him, Chad was now sitting right beside him. 

He made John look at him, and pulled him into a deep kiss. 

John didn't think, as he instantly kissed him back. 


It was slightly overwhelming for John, he had a deep blush that went down to his neck. All his moans were 


muffled, with Chad not breakin their deep kiss. 
John's hand found it's way into Josh hair. 
It threaded through the dark and silky strands. 


He gave Josh plenty of encouraging pets, it was a definite contrast, from when their roles were reversed, and 


Josh yanked and pulled on his hair. 


John's legs tensed, he lifted his hips into Josh's mouth. 

Josh let John do as he pleased, letting him fuck his mouth practically. Which was enough to get John finish. 
John gasped and moaned. 

Chad licked across John's full and reddened lips, as John panted gently. 

"Knew you'd make cuter noises than the kid" Chad whispered into John's ear. 

John blushed, currently his head was still in a fog, since he was currently still riding out his orgasm. 
John's eyes flickered down, seeing Josh move from in between his thighs to Chad's. 

Josh nuzzled his face against Chad's crotch before undoing his pants. 

There was definitely something about watching Josh going down on someone that wasn't him. 


Maybe John could admire it a bit better, like how Josh's bangs covered his face, or how his eyes were closed, 
as he managed to take in all of Chad's cock into his mouth. 


Chad's hand brushed backed his bangs, which gave John a better view of Josh. 

John blushed a bit again, since his thoughts turned perverse. 

He thought Josh looked really good being down there, on his knees like that. 

John was broken from his reverie, when he felt lips kiss his neck. 

Chad's mouth moved from his neck to his jaw, giving him soft bites, John shivered inwardly. 
Chad lasted quite a while longer than the other two. 

Chad grunted under his breath, as he finished into Josh's mouth. 


The next few things that happened, were a bit unexpected. One would think things would have moved to the 


untouched bed in the room. 


However they didn't the three of them stayed put on the sofa, did things escalate further? 


No, they didn't. 


Chad had his back to the arm of the sofa, one leg was resting on the cushions, while the other was on the 
floor. With Josh having his head resting on Chad's shoulder, his side touching Chad's chest. Finally with John a 
bit awkwardly lying down on the sofa, mostly curled up, but with his head resting on Josh's lap. 

They were all a bit cozy together. 


No one could really move. 


Chad was threading his fingers through Josh's hair, while in turn Josh was doing the same to John. With John 
himself gently breathing, having fallen asleep. 


"You know it's pretty cute” Josh commented 
"Mh?" Chad mumbled, since he was about to join John in falling asleep 

"You two." Josh turned his head to look at Chad 

Chad chuckled softly, "how're we cute?" He questioned 

‘Its cute that you two we're trying to work together, and he really had no idea" Josh smirked 
Chad may have blushed a little, “trying? So we didnt succeed?" 

"A little bit of fun doesnt count, | mean | get it, we could have really spooked him" Josh teased 


"Besides if you were honest from the get go with him, maybe we could have had a lot more fun. Then again, 


who knows how he'd react if he knew we were both in this together." Josh whispered into Chad's ear. 
Chad did feel a small shiver go down his spine. 
"And here we thought you were an innocent thing." Chad teased. 


"I don't think innocent describes me well, and come on you know that's a lie" Josh smirked, then looking down at 


John, his fingers running through his long strands of dark hair. 


"If only John knew, you were just a sly little fox." Chad shook his head, "maybe then he wouldn't have gotten so 
flustered" 


"I think it's better he doesn't know... Besides you seemed to like me acting all innocent too." Josh said, then using 
his free hand to caress under Chad's chin. 


"l'm a man of many tastes." Chad smiled, "now | definitely wanna know this otherside..." 


Josh chuckled softly, "lim sure you do. 

Josh let his lips briefly ghost over Chad's, "maybe another time" 
Chad pretended to pout, "not now?" 

"Mh... No, that wouldn't be fair to John wouldn't it?" 

Chad sighed, "guess you're right" 

"So tomorrow night, get him to be more forward" Josh suggested 
Chad stared back into Josh's dark eyes 

"That's easier said than done” 


"John always needs a little push, besides... Maybe you can try and charm him into it" Josh teased, then giving 
Chad a very small kiss on the lips. 


"| appreciate the faith." Chad smirked. 

"Believe me, | know how to drive men into things, sex is usually a good motivator." Josh teased again. 
| swear you're just a two faced little minx." Chad chuckled softly. 

"You say it like it's a bad thing." Josh laughed a little as well. 

Josh snuggled himself closer to Chad. 


You would think they'd all move themselves over to the bed, but there was something nice about all of them 
being so close together on the sofa. 


Eventually both Chad and Josh fell asleep joining John unbeknownst to him, and their plans for tomorrow. 


The End. 


